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Farm Colony Bill

Why It May Be Considered as a Measurs
of Jelf-Defence.

Ey Edmond Kelly.

WELVE years ago a farm colony bill was drawn by 8 come
mittos appointed by all the charitable sodleties In New York:
but 1t dId wot secure at Albapy o moment's serious attew:
tion. We are toid by our legislators that poverty Is no} "
crime. When we answered that our bill 41d not make of 1t
more of & orime than the penal code. but enly propozed to
submiltute for the expensive and degenerating system of the
misnaned workbouse, Inexpensive hnd regenerating work
on A state farm, and that the plan had operaled effectually
ia Holland and Belgium for over o hundred years, we were told that the plan
might do In Hollasd, but it would not do bere. Eo also in the arehlves of
the Frenoh senate may stlll be rend the report made by Thiers, when ap
pointed by Louls Philippe on a committee to investigate the first rallroad ever
bullt, which concludes as follows: “Hallroads may #érve & purpese in Eog
Iand, but they are not sulted to France."”

A ulmller bill, tmproved Ly berrowing from late experience in Switzar
Innd, las beett druwn onhee more by m similar commiites, o which was nddded
our Cotimlssloner of Charities, Mr, Hebberd., This bill s likely to receive
& better reception ut Albany than the previtus one because it wiil be intro-
duced and supported by the grent raflroads of New York siate; for the rall
roads have dincovered that the trmmp Is an intolerable nulsance, Cadl, Pung
born, of the RBal re and Oblo, has lately estimnted that the damnge occa:
sloned by tramps 10 rallronds in the United Statcs smounts in o single yoar
to §26.000.000. For the tramp in America does not tramp; he rides on rall-
roads; be sats fire (o frelpght énrs aba frelgh! siitipns; he obstructs the lines,
wreaks tralnes, and s o frulify) éause of action fer damages. The measura,
theretore, which wis thrown out by the As C when proposed from mo-
tives of humapity, will be passed as a me re of solf-defense, And self-
defense thus constitutes an element of the power niwaya al work on the stdo
of progréss thot nelther jenornoce bor lnterce! will be able to resist. Juat
as cholern forced from the Beltlsl Parlinment in 1830 byglenle measures
whith up to that thme the Inndlords bad heen shle successfully to resist, so
every evil camies wit seif the agent of itz own destruction, and the very
mon who now reslst prc &4 will one day nawaiten to the fact that they them-
selves, oven in thelr moments of bitterest resistance, have nil along boen the
uneconscious In ents of this very power which some of them today affect
to desplad —Fran: the Contdry
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Heathen Marriages

c’ Ey Maud Churton Braby

HE more one stadles the problem ¢f marrings the more pinin
does It bocome that muby of the hedrbei ldess on the sub-
Ject ure fufinllely supeclor to ouss. Oue of the dreams of
Soclalist reformers, for fnstancy, {e the éndowment of mwoth-
erhood. “They regard v as o Utoptan vision of the far fu-
ture not likaly to be fulfilied for years to come. Among tha

Vet 22

Mohawmedsns this dream §s 8 reality, he maintennnce of
children develves o exclusivély on the father that the
mother Is eptitied o clalnt wages for nurding them! The

Importance «of her service fhe simte o rearing bhealthy cltizens s thus
recoguized o the &1 practical manner

We hear a good desl of agitation powndnys sbour makine the conditions
of diverce equal 10 both sexer. Among the iwanvse this 18 alrsady done.
An unfalthful bysband can be turmed' adrif: his wife, who retulns all his
property, They go one r aud make drupkenness also an  offense for
which divorce con be obtalhe

The savage tribes wlom we strive
clearer tdea of the real basls of morping
than weo, who seem lo marry for s
for children., With kavages e off
Married couples iy gonie trilies do not
or sometimes actun!ly after the birth
marrlage s not hinding untdl o okt
can a! any time quit her husbas
authority, but I cannot recull the
poor besthens recognize, It will be s¢
culy renl ) I—=that united o man ar
“marringe 2 rooted in famlily rather th

wvert have apparently a much
nd for which It was ordained,
other renson than the desirs
Le main purpose of wedlock.
her at all unis) shortiy ‘before
{ ehild, and In som@ cascs the
g otbers n elifldless wife
nrry nghin, Westermark is
tribes fronl memory These
iidren are the chief tle—the
permanently—is short, that
i marringe."
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Ryseiifve Aoy
The Corporate‘“lDe”

Ey the Rev. Dr. Robert Mackenzie, of the

Retgers Riverside Presbyterian Church, New York.
CRPORATIONS, they say tave no consclence, and this
true, for there {8 no fongeér the personal “I' pbut the cor
porute “we.” Thoe churoh hes po consclence, the eollege
ined hpe no conscience, Consclopce cannot he dlsteibuted
tny mere than s vuit of clothes ¢an be distributed among o
bindred mon. 1t is Hie the sanrcless robe of Chrlst.  You
catt cast lots for ft, bt you cannot distribute {t. Consclence
14 personal, Heore thire {2 nothing more lawless, Inhuy-
v man, brutal than s company of men who have sunlk the “f
in the corporate “we,” This fs the central lésue, nz it is the contral
danper of (Mis day, Manifold drifts of opinlen ore setting foward all that s
corpprate, collected, communal, to the ibhreatined submmergesce of the per-
sonal welf.

But whether you nre one of four hundred or of two, leot nat! the urtificlnl
corporate body blind sou to the nmtural responsibility of self. The wrong
will be shursd by nll. The respensibility will be shared by ench. It §s tho
yery task of legal rolence £0 10 malie o combinntion of meny as to evade the
respensititity ef eacl,

We have, therefors, to wrench away the solf out of the entanglemont of
the many, As meu ln & mob are miffocating we elbow onr way to the edge
that we msy bremibe. “Eeltdove. wy lege, In not wo vile u sin ma seifneg.
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Woultd Tell Its Trowbles. | An Elastic Peach Crop.
“Does misery really love compan. Goad old Georzin!  Fealing the oom
fonship®™

mon woe over the ploching times, she
st depends, I don't think §1|1s ready o do

cares for companlonship thnt wants | Fullering,

to do the talking"—Kansss Clty Jour- Sogrgia has nlowtesn million peacs

her sbhare in relleving

SAs trees in ber orclards. Through the
carp and diligence of Ber orehardiats
There are In Hollahd many socie | thirieen miliion of the trees are loaded

tes of from ten (0 ANy wembers, | Witk frult—Detrolt Free Presa,
whose objest 1& 10 get goods at whole-

! in Germany the lﬂ]uphono gh.gm
advertise In the mewspapers and e [Rmom to only about $5 por sub
beriber annually,
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THE DEFEATED.

nELh,
Because (i wan good to be fighting, to pat forth my Birel
‘To. rndeavor ms“;rﬂ to the utmos!, the fallure at lengii
& pever less Ditter and fnpd, or lighter 10 DERF
echuns all the morlous memories of battie | SUARR 0 won
WILH the vietors who pase me on hareehack (o) S B
With stern, ardent taces fixed forward and tronting t
‘o fullure 18 comfortices, arid. When basiis agsin A
i‘. Jained 1 whall fight all the herder—at iast notIn VRIES o0,
Though my cournge was solld and wpeckiess, mmy AAT ECCC o0
This pure {num.m strengthens and Betiers ma; 'l'lf‘ FALL
At lamt | shall win, and that victory pur U FROREM.  raam.
iy losl efMort and hops, adl 'HMP.?"'\"’
And out of tne depths of my knowiedge of bitler detegt
1 shall know to the utmoest that mincts bew (riumph
—38, 1. Kethper

in Metrepliton Mugnzine,

W‘iw@'*‘@'#'}#“m*
RS NE; 'G'HW(.J"I"{-{"W&'HM’

“Qh, Little Son of Mine” |
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By Anne Story Allen. p
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It was very dark in the brass cage. | Stop! ™ Afleen's cyes Marhed ay ber
and the lttle hundle of yellow feathers, r.-..-_: and I
moped unhappliy, There weren't ooy it is racrilage for you n.t,:m‘.. -
chserful nlee sounds about the room; | ke that, Go--und enjoy’ your

TN

Trent's face whitened,
rutle came 1o hig mouth
“You huve not beafi good 1o mh rince

there hadn't been for many duys It
seemed to Sixpence that the world bad
some to nn end.

And then of # sudden 't was difier-

Thea n slow

ent, for the horrid black thing ihat ihe Loy came, Alleen.” he said ":_1_'151
made it slways night was taken gent=! slpee he want you have Loen criel .
| 1y off, and the benutiful day shone sl He ‘urned on his heel and wad gotle
y over und sround Sixpence, He chirped Allsen ollmbed slowly up tbe t':l.‘":
feebly in response. He tried a few | 1o her room. Every mot4ment ieemed
notes of his long disused volee, and an «for
then he burst Into m triumphant resur Her mall was walting [or her, Al

1 from her hause gawn and
bianck frock held {oi her

lewn A H

rectlon anthemn, a joyful thanksgiving
for the lght that bad come,

nto th

| “Poor little chap,” a voloe sald, o | EBhe feit the henvy vell droop from ner
man's voice. Lat with o welght thut before sbe haf
Sixpence stopped n sécond, then Les | act noticed, 8Bhe tovk up o glove and
EAn once more, pulied it on
Thore was & Quick step WITOES the And then through the window she
kall: the door opened, and o black-| raw Alee. He was on hie horke; ne
| gowned, white-faced wunan stodd 1n | was cantering dawn the deive; ha was
the room, tense and questionlsg. nt the gate, and 1he horse had =hls
*The bird! He mustn't sing”™ at & I of papsr on the graes
“Why not? The man who bad tak-|they had disappéared  behind th
en the durk c¢loth from the CBER Pés | 1recs
| turned; He asked the question only "Tau hata not Lean good to me sinte
| with his eves, bt the woman under | ths Loy came” That was unjust of
Etood, Alse aw had she been bud? EShe
| o ean't let him sing. IUs tco soon. | had beext davoted lo the ehlld, gnd so
| It's too ergel—" She shut ber Ups | Had ke a: first, They had pol Leen
Iﬁt-’lt In an effort at self-control, out mush tageilisr, bt that was be-
‘ “It 1s cruel,” agreed tha man. "That's | ceuse £4a would trust no ome fo fake
| why 1 took this off, und let In the day '?:.'- oy curt except she was
1 don’t want to seem urvitrary, Alleed, They had nat been much logeiher iu
but [ munt ask you to let Mitle Sixe|the louse, elther, but that was be
'ponce bhave all the joy und bappiness | vause Alee mus! ot smoke lo the nut
he is entitled to” serlez. And How liad she been cruel

|uln.!._- e dled? Alee was cruel. He
K | Ead left her time after (me alohe o
| suffer alone: had ssid he must get out
of the house., Only just now he had

“Very well.”

Allean Trent
across the ha'il
watched her ull

slowly Dbac
her husband,
in |

went
Alee,
she disappesred

let the bird sing; had sald be must
| the Mbrary beyond. Then he turned by bazpe: {
10 the brass cage agalu. “Here 15 the other glove"” The ma

The bird hopped to the sidée of the
cage. Trent reached a finger Letween
the bars. Then ensued a Auttering and
n scolding and a final desoent on the
intruding finger in battle soyal

Alec Trent smiled sadly, It was at|
this point that the hoy would aiways
shout with glee, and poke his tlay
finger lnto the cage in dieastrouw imd

tried not to speak Impatlently. &
wae wed o walting while her wmis-
tress stared from the window

Alleen 100k the glove mechnnleal-
i,

“Thank sou,” she sald

She turnod to her mirror, adjusted
ter hat, saw a =nd white face, with

a wide sorrowful eves, a drosplng
tatlon. | mouth and halr stralned back nunbe
Out Ioto the hell, past the USeary | comingty,

doot mud up to his own den welked | oM Trent (s all right todaw?

Trent alowly. Then be 00k S0IN€ PR Alleon turned frownlpgly on  the
pers from his pocket, some Looks of | muig
reference from his revolving stand, And | “Wher d0 vou menn™

sgated bimself at bis desk. One loug
look out through the window ioto va-
can¢y: then he sighesd und plunged in.

“1 mean—1 only mesnt—had he
on aver his lamenesa—{rom the ¢
Allean stared at her

gots

all?™

| fingore.

The Lewer

It zeomed an hour before the bilack
mare was brought around. Then Al
joen cantered down tho delve with e
bridle relns hanging from her sy
The. mare \urned to the lof;
put of the gate. By & miracle Allean
did not check her. By the brook nhe
tad sald, and through the woods, ang
thts was not the way. 8he must tum
—~nnd gtill ghe did not.

Down the rond a mile the mare
gwerved, and with n nlcker darteg
down acyoes A EYRERY gUller, up o
sitght bank beyony, rose At u stone
waull and dropped gently to her fest
Then she contered acrass B smooth
field, and Alleen weakly slld from the
saddle to Aleo's slde,

He was iylag on hls face and his
horee gresod at a lttle distance, the
relns haoging over his head  Allean
touched Wiy hand gently, but he did not
maove. She leaned down and 1&id hes
lips to his fingers. ‘There was & move
ment of the Lrond shoulders snd soma.
thing Mke n so0h

“Alect™

His eyes opened slowiy.

“Ix it you, Allesn?

He sat up slowly

“Why, dearest, dld you deelds
ride afeer all?" he asked.

Oh, Aléc, 1 heard him, I heard him,
'Go! Go!' he eald, just as he  used,
only | thought of you, I had 1o fing
you."

Treut looked ut her strangely.

“And you are not bBurt? You were
not throwg?"

"No, ehlld,”

Allden's eyes filled.

“Alet, oh Alec! What have | done to
you?"

Trent's arms were about her,

“Yo ulnve come to me, darling.’ he
"Atd. pleags God, you will never
g€l away from me again.”

“He Kept ssving, 'Go; Go!' " she sob-
bed

“Now you have heard him, loo, Al-
leen. And yow can doubt that he
llves, can you?" .

“Cun It Le bhls volee, Alea? It can't

o

)
Le

"How ¢an we tell? You have heard
It: Now nnd then I heat It You
1hot It meant | was ifn danger

20 | was, In the grentest danger. My
heary was hardening toward you. But

pow—" He rested his lips on her hylr.
L] L] . L]

They rode honiz through the early

sutumna 1wilight. The atilloesa of

copntry voud and few, the purity and
(resliness of couniry nlr were adbout
them, and bgneath thewm the rhythmle
motion of the horee's stride

“It Is good 10 be glad sgain'® sald
Alec, hils tinnd on hid wife's.

“It {s good to be together,” sald Al
leens softly, “atid you toust help me to
ko glad™

'Becauss we etill Bave the boy," sald
Alec,

And Alleen anawered . bravely, “Yes,

il have the boy!"—From the
American Home Mounthly.

THE THAMES.
and Upper Reaches of
England’s Royai River.
clnem

Wi

The ef the Thames, as of

England, Is the fusion of a shadowy
DUst

with

an actual present. The
mere name of the yoyal river sum-
mons up ghostly pageants of siate,

dropploe down frem Windsor to Chel-

10 the work before him, “Ho ig perfectly well" =he ¥ei or Whitehall: fts musie murmurs

Beiow, by the lbrary fire, tho mollt | “WWher fu11™ she ndded 1o Borsi through ail English poetry—this “Sil.
or of his boy lay on a couch and ubder Then she remembersd Bls he verfooted Thawmes,” thls "Swest
her closed lids the tears Ware CIeei tha gate. Was that the kamd hors Tbnmes," which rans xo sofily in the
ing. The clock on the mantel strUck | she hnd meant to nek him 1o el | Immortal bridal song. Down all its
four. Alleen ralsed a languld hand, | ergsture.  Befors the bov djed thers | '¥0  Hundied flowing miles—from
and rang the bell liad teen 1)k one day of Alec's Leing ThAate's Hesd to the Nore—it [s an

"Orderthe viotorla, please,” she sald hrown., But ha kod wads lght or OPED scroll of  history and legend,
to the muld. “Have the roses come |, which he may read who will Ins
fmm‘ u:;; Rocip's?™ Then SRt SOV ‘agr. Trent fe & earelesn rider she LI'..“’ ‘!t % JEORSANS WA LavRs YRR
“.gix wonths tomorrow, she saig, | [2Und hersel! saying, “but Ge has wey. |>r1rh¢ e O BAEENCS

e bean seriously Murt”
"Ohl po, madam. 1t was only that
Peter gays Bullfineh hates the wouds,

“Six months!™
“Allesn?™
She turned to see her husbond In

the old poes,

Wkere the upper Thames fNows I

4o not know that mwuch has changed.

Mr. Treat ulways goes that way " Teday the waterway belongs to dem-
the ldmrn—g,- He wore his rlding Tha Morss had shled., Aléc sens - ocracy. On bank Lolidays, even on
cioilies, 'l d il = Banday > 2

5 " careless rider.  Alleen butioned the | SoCUAYR I Ix swarmed over by Kipps
I couldn't work: ‘.1 ’f too beautl- second glove, and hle friends; but thers are meny
ful out of doors. Won't you come

“Where are the flowers®"

“I bave them."

"Take them to the carriags.”

But ghe did not follow. Shs wont
10 the window agais. “Through 1he
‘Woods that he loved und dowy by (ke
brook where he played" And then
Gn and down the road and across felds,
& wild, free ride. Alleen Lknew how
Alec would go. They had ridden side
by &lds too many times for her to fne-
Fet the enger lesaning forward lu the
inddie, the carelyss bold on the relna.

.1

with me?"

Allean opened her mouth o reply,
but he stopped her,

"Oh! | know where you're golog, bui
does It do you any good—or him?
Come out with me, like a good girl. 1t
will put the roses in your chesks. 1
cau't bear Lo see you s pale—"

He took o step forward. His bané:
some {ace was full of longlng.

“Come on lttle girl, can’t we—ecan't
things be ns they used 10! Can't wa
jog  about together osgaln, and be
happy?™”

“Huppyp!™

He started back at the Lltterness of
his wite's tone.

“I'il be happy again, Alec, when |
Bear wy boy's volee. [ don't whnt the
roses in iny cheeks again. | don':
wisit to ride. | want to go to his grave
where | find peace and comfort.”

Trent straightened, and a cold lght
came into his eyex

“You find nelther peace nor cou-|
fort there, Alleen, for If you did you
would want (o shure them. Instend,
you shut yourself away frowm me 7To
you the boy I8 deaa; 1o me he 1y allve
1 am going down , ibhrough the wogds
that Be loved, down by the Dbrook Uutiooed the coat over a besrt that
Wwhire be played, and | shall besr bis 'oat heavlly In sudden and unaccount:
ity laugh, and—" Ule fear, |

Re mist remember 1o aak bim to ba
wore eareful
Well, It was timn to go. The mald
teivmmed & wrifle disturbed. She had
Blu engmpemoent st hall.past four It
wis dlways safe to make one on Bat
urdays,

Allesn” miood in the middle of {he
toom puiling off her glove

“Another palr, madam ™

"Gel oy hanwit”

“But, ‘madam, {t 1s packed sway.*

"GeL 1t onr

he tugged her hnt and weil !mm‘
volls of halr that poiled and hurt her
Then the long biack dress lay on the
fioor In a heap. He= .oling clothes
flitdd loosely over her thin figure. She

aristocratic miles
ins never been bigher nor more acs
complinhed.
thare mre 1 know
count the housebonts, the bungalows,
the teabouse bosts, the score and one
luxurions fentures of river 1jife, With-
in the last ten years the Thames has

taken on o great deal of the Old-World
alr of pageantrs,

and. you merely pay,
b
portion of
miles from Matdsnbead

Eock—from the Woodlands of Tap
low, Cliveden, Hodpor '

ry woods—From Vance Thompwon.
:1:1 the Outing Magazine. n

coming™ just think of Mis.

She certalnly gives .an

tnd river luxury

How mauy
not;

river club=s
nor can you

Those were the

nys plenics—and In

of tents and

memory | ses mysell trudging with
hampers and botties Wwhile girls (not-
nhly
Inughed unkindly,
& club; now you pull up ut & teahouse

boat;

ope cwho I8 how another's)

Now you lunch mt

i how evarything le done for youn
But one thing

the most heautiful
river i the seven
to Marlow

ns not ehanged,
the

to the Quar-

e
Courage and Patience,
1f you lmagine thay You “have a kiv)

lis Cook,
| aged B yourw, and b for 63
¥enry, sunparting herself all that tme,




